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ty And, though it has been occaſionally perverted * 2 
to an argument of cavil, in its more ſimple and 7 72 i 
obvious deſign, it may furniſh matter for much 


Tu TRIAL of ABRAHAM, as 1 
ed in the book of Geneſis, is a moſt 
illuſtrious example of religious obedience. 7255 


devout meditation, and by candid inference 
may lead to the improvement of piety and vir- 
tue. With this intention it has been ſelected 
as a ſubject of practical diſcourſe by many pious 
and reſpectable Divines. A Sermon is the moſt 
direct and obvious mode of moral and reli 
gious inſtruction. Vet the Drama, when a- 


plied to its beſt and nobleſt purpoſe, may diſ- 


Pute the advantage over an abſtract diſcourle,” Go 
as it may be ſaid to © body forth the forms” 
of Virtue; as it thereby draws a more . a Fe 
attention, and leaves a more ſerious and laſting 
imprese on che mind. The prelens Author 1 

a 2 W 


(iv ) 


may therefore hope, that he is not forgetting 
either the charatter or the duty of a Clergy- 
man, while he repreſents 1 this affecting portion 
of the ſacred Narrative in the habit of the 
Drama. No paſſage of hiſtory, whether ſacred 
or profane, can offer larger ſcope for the con- 
flict of duty and affection. To exhibit and 
illuſtrate ſuch a conflict is the more peculiar 
* of the Dramatic Muſe, 

In the conduft of a 8 which i is s totally 
precluded by the ſacredneſs of the ſubject from 
theatrical repreſentation, an Author may in- 
dulge himſelf 1 in adopting what model he may 
fancy moſt convenient for his purpoſe. When 
any moral or religious maxim is to be incul- 
cated or enforced, the plan of the Ancients 
offers great advantages. The Grecian Tragedy 
from its firſt inſtitution. was cloſely connected 

with the national Creed; and the Chorus, 
which forms its leading feature, WAS peculiarly | 
adapted to the ſolemnities of Religion, The 
modern efforts of ſome diſtinguiſhed Maſters 
in this branch of Poetry are ſufficient proofs, 
that this dramatic model may. be ſucceſsfully 
pfl to ſyſtems of Religion very different 
n, 


1 


from the Grecian, And the OLE ben 

of Milton, Racine, and Maſon have given a 
ſandtion to ſuch an application in general, as 
well as to different latitudes of imitation. 
In the preſent little work the forms of the 
Grecian model are not minutely followed. The 
imitation extends no further than to the leading 
outline. Of the three choral ſongs that form 
the lyric parts of the Poem, the firſt is an in- 
troduction, the laſt an inference or application; 
the one may be conſidered as the Prologue, the 
other as the Epilogue: The ſecond, vided”. 
appears in the body of the work, contributes 
0 the progreſs of the n 32 
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On account of the nn that are 1 
| vial to a regular Tragedy, Dramatic Authors 
| aſſume, and are allowed, a licence to bend the 
truth of hiſtory to the convenience of their 
fable. The Grecian model, being more cloſely 
limited in its conduct, ſolicits a ſtill greater 
degree of indulgence. To a Drama borrowed 
from the Sacred Hiſtory this indulgence ma 
not be ſo freely granted. And in a ſtory, chat 1 
is familiar to every elaſs of Readers, a flight | 


(M1 

variation in minuter circumſtances may not 

readily be overlooked. It may therefore be 
doubted, whether too great a licence is not 
aſſumed, in repreſenting this moſt ſolemn act 
of obedience as undertaken in the preſence of 
a Chorus; when it appears from the ſacred 
Penman, that the whole tranſaction paſſed in 
ſecret, and that the Patriarch had purpoſely 
withdrawn from the obſervation of his houſe» 
hold. But this objection occurs too late. If 
it be too great a licence, it admits not of cor- 
nn on * N . F 


The nber muſt not cloſe his preface, with- 
out expreſſing his obligation to a morſel of 
pathetic eloquence, intitled, The Soliloguy _ 
of Abraham,” as it appears in ſome miſcella- 
neous collections, and is attributed to Sir 
Henry Wootton. To other Writers on the 
ſubject, whether in an Epic or a Dramatic 
form, he is not indebted. Some of the ſen- 
timents in the lyric portions he is doubtful 
_ whether to derive from invention or recollec- 
tion. Where he has diſcovered that they accur - 
in ſome of our religious Writers, he has not 
been anxious to F 0 TO And texts of 
any ' Serip- 


my 


Scripture, being equally l to ks | 
Sermon and the Sacred Gt he has . 


W than rejected. 


Conſcious of incorreftneſs, which he fails in 
{kill to remedy, and ed by duties, which 
admit of little leiſure for the buſineſs d com- 
| poſition, or correction, he ſhrinks from the 

general eye of the Public. In a partial and 
limited publication he intrudes with reſpect and 
diffidence on the notice of a candid "OW" | 
bourhoad. Be 8 
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oF THE HOUSEHOLD: OF ABRAHAM. 


SEMICHORUS: ond 


* 


ERE pauſe our toils; the work is now complete: 
And we have leiſure, till our Maſter's _ | 

For contemplation on the fields around us. 

Well they deſerve regard: 2 IF any ſcene 

Demands the homage of peculiar awe, 

And ſeems adapted moſt for ſolemn rites 1 

And holy deeds, this mountain ſure, my nenne, 


Merits that ſacred choice; for Nature here 
Wears every feature that may pleaſe or raiſe Z 7 
The human mind, ſublime or beautiful : ?: 
Whether the circling heights attract our eren t 155 
sxkirted with cedar groves that tower to Heaven; 25 
| Whether we look below, where yonder kan 8 
| _— with planes and palms, in hoar wee: 75-10 


_— down the — precipice, a 


A, 7 ory Mad nenn PR" 2 fs — 24 


And ſeems a temple where the Sire of all 
| Might deign to Viit man. | 


5 323 
And there in milder ſtate a level mirror 
Diffuſes plenty thro' the flowery plain. 
Far as mine eye can reach, the blended ſcene 
Preſents a veſtige of divinity, 


SEMICHORUS. 
And well, my Brother, 


If I may dare to read celeſtial counſels, 
Doth the great Father of mankind ordain 


His faithful Servant Abraham to offer 


on ſuch a ſcene the ritual ſacriſice. | 


For while ſuch ſplendid images of nature 
Preſent themſelves on every fide before him, 


His mind devoutly tuned to pious homage + 
Muſt riſe in fervor to the God of nature, 


Who bade yon' ſun to. ſhine, theſe mountains FP 

Thoſe cedars tower to Heaven, and yonder fiream 
To ſcatter plenty through the palmy vale. n 
Not for himſelf this ſcene of holy rits 
_Aath God ſelected, but for Abraham. 1 


SEMICHORUS. .. .,” 
Thy words are juſt; for every place is - Sl oF 
To high Jehovah : Every ſcene alike © 
Hath his attention, from whoſe hands aroſe 
The peopled city and the wilderneſs;  _ FE 95 | 
The * * * 1 and ocean waſte. 
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SBMICHORUS.. 


Yet why, my Brethren, doth'our Maſtes carry? 


On all occaſions he was wont to chuſe 

The early moments of the riſing ſun 

To offer ſacrifice; And ſure the morn 

Befits the purpoſe of devotion beſt; 

For then the human ſoul may beſt aſcend 

In meditation calm and pure, and meet 
For high communion with the band of Spirits. 


SEMICHORUS. 


On yonder brow behold the Friend of Heaven 
Appears in fight; His hand ſupports a cenſer 
Fill'd with the hallow'd fire: And from his arm 
Depends a robe of white. His only Son, 
As I conjecture, is not far behind 

Slow is his pace, and from his ſolemn or 
Methinks he muſes on celeſtial themes. 


* Behold the altar is already founded; 5 
The fire approaches; and 1 truſt our Maſter 64.73%. 


Hath not neglected to provide a victim. 

Begin we now the lofty rite with muſic; | | 

And by that anthem, which the Friend of God 
Hath often hallow'd by religious uſage, + ' 

6 Implore the a attention of INGO n 


4 my 1 to themes of anos! 


. "op Os the hallow'd anthem raiſe ** 1 5 'H 


* 
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While bob in all the grace of morn, 

And bleſt with all the bloom of ſpring, 

As freſh to life and luſtre born, 

The form of Nature ſhines revea hd. 

And all her children ſeem to yield 175 

A ſtrain of homage 40 creation's Go SL; 


My Brethren, 1 to haben mirtk/ 5 
--- Combine your voices with the pious throng 
Of hohour'd Fathers now withdrawn from earth; _ 
Whoſe better parts, from low-born paſſions wean | 
And all thoſe cares that human life arinoy, 

In heavenly Tynod'now convened _ 

The beatific ſcene enjoy, 
And mix with tis ns in immortal long. 


12 


Aſcend i in firains * projfe 25 L 
=7T< nobleſt union with the heavenly Choir: 
Who, long before creation's form was drawn, 
Or yon bright prince of day began to dawn, N 
When God alone conceived the fair deſign 
Now full diſplay'd in nature's ample ſcene, | 
Before the general Sire 
Floated miniſtrant; yet, afraid to gaze 
Upon the effulgence of the burning ſhrige, 
Uprear'd their trembling wings, to ſcreen 
Even from immortal eyes the piercing 250 


1 he ſovereign Father ſpoke 


_ His word was . Nature's law: "$1 A EATS. -- 
„And, 


At once their ſongs in uniſon employ'd; 


In ſongs of triumph to expreſs applauſe. ' 


i 
And, while with blended joy aud awe - 
His Bands the ſcene of 1-47" pn Ai: 
A ne Creation into being broke” | >, e e 
Amid the interm inable void. ä > SS 


They heard the muſie of the eng ſpheres 


Not yet conceived-by human ears: 
And ſmit with boundleſs bliſs 


At once their living lyres aw6ke, 8 25 -7 
And rapture kindled der the vaſt abyſs, by 1 


Whate er the mighty Foundeys care ARE. 5 

Had plann'd, was all ſublime and mk „775 | 

And well had heavenly Natyres cauſe; -- +7 
Whatever portion of the new expanſe 
Above, below, might catch their viſual bine 


Whether their viſion firſt was drawn _ x 


The roof of nature's ample fane to view, 
The blue pavilions of the ſpangly ſæy⸗ 
With thoſe fair heralds of creation's' . | ; 
The Sun, the Moon, that ruled by certain laws 
In maze harmenious never tied pufſue Ee 
Their paths above, and over night and day 


In pleafing difference hold alternate ſwa r, 
Shedding by turns a leſs or greater glorx. 
Whether their eyes delighted now to trace 
The milder beauties of this lower ſcene, 


3 Here N zoned with Gy s clear profound, 


* — 


And 


— 


Endued with reaſon and an eye ſupine . 


{ #7 
And there array'd in all the pomp. of an 
| And verdure's primal grace: Ft 
Varied by craggy cliffs, by towering mountains, 
By the deep foliage and the ſhade of trees 
By rivers winding from their natal fountains ' 
Through hills and vales to manch, their "one: ſeas, 
Diffuſing plenty can | 


*. * 


Nor did the Sire of all! in vain 
This goodly manſion found. 
Soon was this young creation ſtored 
With living creatures, an unnumber'd train, 
Brought into being by his plaſtic word, 
In water, earth, and air to dwell, . 


And each to know its own determined bound. 95 


With fiſhes paſſing human lore to tell 
Their various orders teems the vaſt profound ; 3 1 
In beaſts abounds the ſpacious earth; 
And through the groves the fowls of air 
Combine in notes of grateful mirth- 


To render ſweet a world already fair. 


But Man alone at that creative hout 
Roſe in the model of the King divine, 


Beyond this lower world to ſoar, | 
And claim communion with the primal power, 
Whoſe hallow'd ng on his * he . 


„ 


The Priel 4 Nature he 
Placed i in the temple of this lower eum, 

In all creation's name to raiſe. 3 e 
The grateful incenſe of terreſtrial Re . 
And back in homage yield from time to „%%% 
An humble portion of thoſe bleſſings tt, 
Which Nature's Author with a hand ſo free 
Diffuſes daily. for the world's repaſt. 


Fraught with a ſpa of that celeſtial ai „ 
Which he is conſcious never can grow S „ 
In the pure preſence of his heavenly Sire, 7 
From whom he draws his more immediate birth, 

He hopes eterrial days to dwell, . 
And face to face his God behold, | 1.4% 
Although the fabric of this mortal . 
Decays and moulders into Fiat gil [7 5 


Oo Abraham! ron over all mankind; 166 F 
Even in the veil of mortal o -.— 
Admitted face to face to hold 

Sublime communion with the ſovereign Mind; | 

For whoſe ſelected line „„ p 
Unerring promiſe nobleſt fates hath ſea dd. 
Approach with awe'the appointed ſhrine, „ 

And the firſt fruits of 9 bounty . 
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CHORUS. ABRAHAM. 


SEMICHORUS., 


Hail, Friend and Father, the beloved of Heaven! 
This ſcene appointed for religious duties 
Beſeems a godly choice; and lo! this morn, 

As if ſelected by divine indulgence, 

Is moſt auſpicious to thy pious purpoſe. 

| Behold thy Servants have completed all, 

In preparation of the cuſtom'd rite, 

As thou didſt order, when we left thy tent. 
Behold an altar is provided for the, 
Built by our hands: And eager too to ſhare 
Each holy ſervice with the Friend of God, 

We have already dared with lips profane 
To call on Powers above, and fing that anthem 
Which pious duty taught thee firſt to raiſe 

On ſuch occafions to the ſovereign Preſence. 

If we may yet preſume to aid thee further 

In this high taſk, nor God rejects our ſervice; 
With joy and grateful reverence we n 4 © 
The willing duty. a 


A B R A H A M 
— Wo are kind and faithful. 


[7 1 E M1 c H 0 R 6 5 | 
The wood is wanting ; ſhall we go prepare it, 
While the pure cenſer that thy hand ſupports 
Yet feeds the flame? But ſomething elſe remains 


. mY 7 9 * 
[Ws | 5 


(wu) 
Not yet provided: Say, approved of Heaven; 
Where is the victim that thou haſt to yield 
Upon this altar Ha!] what means that figh, 
That ſeems to breathe a more than vulgar woe.. 
Can one fo compaſg'd by the care of Gd 
Partake of ſorrow #-.- Yet the ſudden gloom 
That overſpreads thy brow betrays a mind 
Conſcious of latent woes, unlike the rapture 
That wont to kindle in thine aged eyes, 

When God demanded. an oblation from e 


- 


5 sr MIC Hou 
What means, my Brethren, this myſterious u woe 1 
This awful filence Sure I ſaw a tear, i : 
Which he endeavour'd to conceal, but could not. 

When old age weeps, what human ſoul that knows | 
The force of pity can forbear to grieve! | x; 
For ſure the forrows of the hoary hair 
Muſt hold preeminenee oet other ſorrows; 
Lo] now he tries to ſpeak; but ſighs prevent 
All power of language: Now no longer able | 
To check his an be r ee int tears.— {1 


$4, SEMICHORUS.. 

ON Abraham ! if thou haſt truly found us 
The faithful partners of thy pilgrimages, 
Or thy ſojournings in a foreign land, 
Among Barbarians who deny thy God, e 
19 to idols mn, E eee 
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© Wh. 

That homage that is due to him alone 
O tell thy ſervants the myſterious cauſe 
Of thine afflictions: We may haply yield 

Some conſolation to thy ruffled ſoul. 
The herbs, that nature freely ſcatters oer 
The face of earth, abound in hidden virtues 
To heal the body's wounds; but when the mind 
Becomes diſeaſed, what medicinal charm ' 

a. obs Can better ſolace than the voice of friendſhip ! 4 


| | ABRA K A M. 
Friendly and faithful I have always found you: 
Nor need I tell you, for ye know how well 
I prize your friendſhip and fidelity. 3 
But ah, my Friends! your ſoothing words were gow | 
Employ'd'in vain: Ye cannot give me cs. 15 
At this tremendous hour my ſoul ſuſtains 
A weight of anguiſh, ſuch as ne er befell! 
Myſelf or Fathers, of ſo deep a dye, 
As none of Adam's race I dare to deem i GN 
Before experienced. Every ſcene around me 45; 
Gives to my wounded heart a keener pang. + 
This cenſer fill'd with fire, this veſt, this 88 
Increaſe my grief; nay, could ye think it, en? | 
Your ney e but W 3305 . | 
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CHORUS, _ de Le hrs 
We grieve to hear ſo ſtrange a phraſe Gon, let . 5 


Yet * our e cares may nought wal 8 


1 


— 


Thou haſt a Friend, before whoſe bliſsful preſence | 
All ſorrow ceaſes, who can heal deſpair. | | 
O turn thine eyes above, to him who deigns 

On earth to commune face to face with thee, 
And ſtiles thee only of the Sons of Men 

* N peculiar name, & T he F riend of God.” 


ABRAHAM. 


© Brethren, once in happier days he deign d 

By that high title to diſtinguiſh me | 

Above all mortal Men: And then I found 

A ſeexet rapture in communion with him 
Beyond the power of ſpeech. Alas! my F riends, 
That ſacred ſource of conſolation fails me, 


174 


That once I fancied inexhauſtiblGmee. jt . 
Should I Appeal to him, ſo often prov et 
My final refuge in affliction's hour, rn. 


To my diſorder'd mind he now appears  . , 

No more inveſted in a form benign, WE 
The God of mercies and ee e 5 
But robed in terrors as the Lord of vengeance.n—. ; 
Vet what does Abraham preſume to ſay? 
Iſtill with reverence will regard my God, 
Nor will I vent a murmur to diſprove 
That gracious name the great Jehovah gave me. 
Although the duties he enjoins be painful, 


. 5 5 To his ſupreme beheſt I wholly yield 


My full obedience both of heart and hand, 
Nor will 1 pay my God a partial ſervice. e 
a | ES. EC CHO- 


ll 


. 
CHORUS. 


N ay now thine anguiſh muſt be great indeed, 
And terrible the cauſe. But yet we think 
To keep within thy ſoul the fatal ſecret 

Muſt tend to foſter, not abate thy woes. 


ABRAHAM. 


Moſt vain and fruitleſs were the endeavour, Brethren, 


To hide it from you, fince this very ſcene © 

Muſt ſoon determine what I dread to think of; 
And I have need of every friendly voice 

To yield me ſolace, though I greatly doubt . 
Its healing virtue. Vonder turn your eyes! 
Behold my Son, mine only Son, the beſt. 
And deareſt gift of God, the faireſt pledge 

Of heavenly favour, of mine age the pride 
The boaſt, the pillar of my latter days! 
Unhappy Boy! with chearful zeal he bears 


His ſhare of labour in the ſolemn ſervice: - «+ 


Willing he bends beneath the load of wood, 
That ſpeedily muſt blaze upon this altar. 
Alas! he little dreams how dear a victim 
Muſt ſoon . its an life thereon. 


nn. 


What dreadful tidings are we doom d 10 have — 


Thy words, thy geſtures wake a ſtrange arm. 
Portending much. -Can ill befal thy Boy, 


| Whoſe birth, ordain d beyond the courſe of Rn | 


3 


* 


| 


CW} 


And by the voice of God announced unto are, 


Gave ſpecious omen of tranſcending fortune? 
His future weal, we cannot ſure miſtdke 


Celeſtial counſel, ſeems to win the care 


And ſpecial favour of indulgent Heaven. 
Was he not born, beyond all human hope 


Or courſe of nature, in thy hundredth year, 


A pledge peculiar of that gracious mandate, 
That Nations numerous as the ſtars of Heaven 
Should draw their boaſted origin from thee 
Their grand Forefather? Is he not the Son, 

In whom the Tribes of all the peopled World. 
On thine account are preordain'd to ee 


A BRAHA M. 
So was 1 told by natureꝰs boundleſs Lord, 
Who from. the race of men ſelected me 
To fear his holy name, and keep alive 
The drooping embers of religious homage | 


Amidſt a World depraved. At various times 5 
And various places hath his preſence bleſt me: 


Whether by dewy morn, by ſultry noon, 
By cooling evening, or by ſolemn midnight, 
Fath he, diſrobed of that ſuperior luſtre, 


That gilds his throne among the Saints above, , _- 


In milder glory veil'd appear'd unto me, 


On ſome high mountain, under ſpreading palm, | | 
Or by ſome limpid Well. Whene'er he deign'd 5 


- 3 e 


| *. ſhine OIL wit 


i 10 a 


' 
4 


5 Of grace 122 glory, both to me and mine. 


(44) 


He gave me certain hope, though nature” 8 courſe | 


Forbade all hope, of this predeſtined o 
From whom ſhould Nations vaſt and great be born; 


Through whom ſhould ſaving Grace and Peace diving 


Deſcend on earth, and all the World be bleſſed. 


Act, 0 my Brethren, this predicted Child, 
This Heir of promiſe, whom I hoped to cheer 


Mine eve of life, and ſoothe my dying hour, 


That God who gave him bids me now reſtore 
Yes, on this altar bids a Father's hand ; 
Reſtore him---(ye have cauſe indeed, my Friends, 


To wear this viſage of ſurprize and horror)--- | 


A Burnt-Oblation..-. 


CHORUS. 


Moſt myſterious Heaven ! [ 
What haſt thou ſaid ? - Thine only Son---thine Iſaac 
A Burnt-Oblation !---And a Father's hands 
To execute the deed !-.-The tale thou telleſt Pa 


Abounds in horror. Could thy God enjoin „ 


ABRAHAM. 


He hath, my Brethren : That benignant Bring, 
Who made me proſper in a foreign land; 
Who face to face hath holden converſe with me, 


j 


And oft renew'd the ſignal promiſes 


„ * # : , % 
I hree . 
7 


15 Fi . 
Three days 3 are 1 paſt, was) I en 
The ſtern command. —- 


OP 


CHORUS. 
1 haſt thou Low ſo ag 
The fatal ſecret? e 


* 


2 AB R A H A M. | 
* * have kept it, Aeortiren, 
How it has rankled in my wounded heart, 
Ye well may deem. Hear every circumſtance, . - . 
And doubt no more. As near my tent I fate, 
_ Under the palm that overſhades- the brook, 
Amid the heat of noon, and ponder d long, 
In pious muſings rapt, the maſs of bounties, 
That my Creator on myſelf had ſhed, 
And all the bleffings, that on mine account 
Mere given in liberal promiſe to my et 
The ſpecial preſence of the Deity' 
Appear d before me, by a cloudy iter 
Shrouded from mortal eyes, 8050 cannot bear 


The vaſt effulgence of celeſti glory. 4 fo ae. 


Forth from the pillar broke the voice divine 
And called on Abraham: I ſtraight replied, 
oy Behold me here! F Again the voice begann 
In tone of thunder dire : & Take now thy Tons”. 8 
(The, word till tingles in my wounded ear) yy 
_ * Thine only Son, thy beſt beloved, be lnaae, "FJ 

And 1 third morning on Moriaks n mountain 


1 


1 


cc A Burnt-Oblation on my hallo d altar 2 
« Reſtore the precious loan madtt ft 17 5 


c HOo RUS. 
What can we ſay, 


Or dare conjecture Could the Faney frame 


A ſtrange illuſion, and preſent for true 
Some ſhade of fiction, ſome deceitful dream 
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g To his bewilder'd eye Can we believe : 

| The God of mercies could command a taſk 

| o much Borror 7 

5 ABRAHAM, Pls 
5 Taalk not thus, my Brethren. 

4 Twas no illufion of the wilder'd eye 


Foſter d by Fancy, ſuch as fills the brain 

When nature ſlumbers, in the dead of night. 

It was my God who gave the dire command 
Nor will I once diſpute His voice or doubt it · 


„ 1 
And wilt thou do the deed. OS deed Br, 


ABRAHAM, 2 1 


Can I debate? 
When have l diſobey'd the voice of God? 14 


* i | ee 


0 H O RU Ain FOR 6% 5 \ 
r 3 
Thou art indeed che Father of the Faithful. 
ABRA- hs 


| ABRAHAM © 
O Friends, 4 painful is the Taſk aſſign d 

T need not ſay: The ſtroke the don muſt feel 
Will coſt the Sire a {till ſeverer pang, 
And he that gives the wound will ſuffer mare e 
Than he that takes it. Peace, my rifiag Soul! 

Cay I expect the glorious prize of Faith I 
Without the teſt — bote this teſt is dreadful 
As mae uy ae in, unden mne, 


| | SWAG 6.10145 - \ 
Behold the hallo d Sacrifice A N 2 MY 
: ABR 4 H A . 85 ee 
Wharf Brethren ?-r> 925 7 25 Fe . ; : 
CHORUS |: 
Lo che 2 . 
5 1 at hand! 8 
ABRAHAM, 4, 
Support me, God of meu, 
In this tremendous hour! Es 
. CHORUS. 


o Boy, _ 5 "wg 
We cheriſh'd _ of better fortune for thee, 
For _— never —— eatneſt 


: WET ²˙— no 
3% 39:4. „%% 


( 18 p 
AB RA HAM. | 
If ye love wn ye ah. &'S 


Wake not the feelings of a Parent in m. 
My Soul hath need of vigour far beyonsg 
What I can boaſt: Compaſſion ill accords. 

With this dread ſcene: I muſt not hear. of pity. 

If ye would aid me, brace my ſoul with courage, 
And teach your friend a leſſon truly noble, 

What reaſon pleads, tho? nature ſhrinks to hear, 
That human bonds muſt yield to bonds divine. 


CHORUS.” ABRAHAM. ISAAC. 


HY ISAAC, 

F ather, the burden that I bear i is great : 

O take it from me, ere I fink beneath it. | 

; Good morrow, Friends! the ſeaſon ſuits our purpoſe, 15 

I ſhall regard our ſacrifice the better, 
When ye my Brethren are partakers in it, 
But where, my Father, is the choſen victim? 

| Behold the wood, behold the fire is ready! | 
| Yet neither lamb nor kid I fee ve 1 
For thine intended ſaerifice. 
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ABRAHAM _ _. 


e Mi Son, 
| God will provide himſelf a proper victim. 
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( 9.) 
We pave an ; offerinig that had coſt us nothing. 
Say only thou the word, and I will 6 51.7 50 
With ſpeed to purchaſe from the neighbour'ng fold 
ne,, victim r meet for thee an N 


, 
;, 


ABRAHAM, 


0 Brethren, n now hr 1 am a ee 
** 3 „ 1 { 


zeal 1 0 R v K 32333 
Thon en indeed. {7 te TS 


1 


1 What mean theſe tears, my Father? 
It ill becomes a man of years to weep. 
O tell me whoſe injurious word or deed + e 

Hath wrung theſe drops of anguiſh from ho eyes; | 
And I will bend my bow, and point mine _— 
Tod do thee en on thine enemies. 


* 5 4 
„ 1 1 


ABRAHAM | 
My Son my beſt beloved! mine. only Child — 
Thou art the cauſe of my tranſcending 1 ſorrows, . 
This morn thy-God and mine demands, of me 
An awful taſk, of thee an awful rake | 
Then mark my ſpeech, and pander well my words, - 
Thou know'ſt what gratitude I owe to God, 
Who by indulgent and peculiar. favour . 
Hath from the nota nme. 25 
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| Et TY 
For ſuch high favours, through a length of years. 
Beyond the date pf man, eonferr'd upon me, 
What precious offering wouldſt thou have me yieid 
To mark iy thanks What wouldſt n 


for me? ; 

I would not, F ns cer be = thai ungratefuly 
Nor, if I truly know my ſoul aright, 

Would I be frugal in my gratitude. . 

If all the riches that thy love could yield me 

Might prove an argument of filial duty, 

All thefe 1 gladly would refign unto him, 

And freely ſtooping down to poverty = 

Would truſt his providence that feeds the pe 
For every future boon 

x | ABRAHAM, 
| Thy words 0 5 5 

The firſt- born in the houſchold of the Faithful. 

And yet, my Son, © know à pttret teſtt 

Of zeal and gratitude. There yet remain? 

One precious offering, that would more expreſs 

That filial duty than a thouſand Rock, 6 

Or the Whole PR of 1 ten — harveſts," 

24:3 Fe! 8 A th © Th 1 
What more, my Father, cult 1 view une bm, | 
Unleſs my life, if * I N 
1 | To. | 


(Wd. 


To prove the fervet of thy gttditeude? ; 
e eee 7 0 
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A BRA H u A M. 1 4 


Ieſt be thou, my So, t 
For that meſh wo It well becomes dhe 
And now 'tis think to _ that arm: N LOR, 


Fs 
EY * * 5 A A c. : 


ABRAHAM. 


Ves, a Son, this ptegious offering ; 
The Sire of nature now require. 


* 8 A A 4. 
. My Father! Fe 
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A BR A HAM. 3 at 
My Son, my Sea, with tears that never . 
In ſuch a cauſe from tendet aenfa 
The general Fathers who-for {poaigl #eaſons +. 
In bounty lent thee as a bleffing to mm, 
 Hath now n mie ene loan. | 
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Although the prieſthood ill befits my years. 


t 
U 


1 


(4). 


ABRAHAM 


| Yes thou muſt ws me; we muſt part, my "ROY 


Thou little know'ſt how much I grieve to yield thees 


But yet the means, that I am bound to uſe 


For that ſurrender, wring my ſoul indeed; 
And LI have ſcarce the power to tell them to thee ; * 
But duty prompts, and 1 muſt not be ſilent-— 


This cenſer fill'd with fre this wood, this alige= 


1 % . 


— Are all prepared for ſacrißce, my Father. | 


> ABAAHASS: 


Are all prepared for *. 


18 A A &. | 
If God requires 
So young a Servant, I obey him gladly, 
Tis mine ambition to attend his altar, 


Is this the veſture, this the hallow d ephod 
That I muſt wear?---'Tis all of ſpotleſs vhite 
I doubt __ gti it will well become me. 


ABRAHAM, 1 
Indeed, mine Iſaac, is a hallow'd veſture: ; 1 


Vet not intended for the Prieſt that >. SUR 
b for the Sacrifice. . . A 


2 „ * 


(1) 


I'S AA Go, 5 
IC | 0 Father, Father 12 4 iy. 
What e ebe rife within niy foul 1 05 


Thy words, thy looks, thy tears, do all bes- 
Some dreadful purpoſe that alarms me great iy. 
Then tell me all: I ſure can better bear 

The real truth, however ſtrange and dreadful, 

Than doubts of -horror.---Briefly. tell me all. e 


. a9 4 
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7 ABRAHAM... „ 
Then hear the — my Son. This. very morn - 
Upon this altar God himſelf hath bid me 5 5 
ZBlaurrender to him back in ſacrifice' / 
The beſt of e he hath. ever lent me. ; 


3.4, „ 


The beſt of bleffings ODoſt thou mean thine lac? ” 


For fo thou oft in happieſt hours haſt call'd me. 
Am 1 the anner! 


. ABRAHAM. 05 
n 1” Thon ut inde; | 


5 . irs a 6 Y 
Le Throrſes or werey! can a Patent . 
A ſtrain ſo dreadful to his only Child — 
Where am I, Brethren?---What tremendoys dream 
_ Arreſts my ſenſes Am I well awake 1 
And doth yon e Sun illume the 1 by. K 3 
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Say was it Abraham Could it be my Father 
That utter q words of ſuch alarming horror? 
O Friends and Brethren, if the ſcene be bea, 
Aad np illufion of the wilder d brain, 2 , 
oe __ the preſence of * *. 


BY CHORUS. 2 
Alas! we muſt wy nay we cannot aid thee. | 
Even now thy Father ſuffers more for thee 
Than ever Father felt : Even at this hour 
While he prepares to execute a deed, 

So much unfitting for a Parent's hand 

In human eyes, his heart is bleeding ir hes! 8 
But God himfelf hath given this ordinance; -Þ —_ 
And firm is Abraham when God commands it: 
by though thy Father, i is the F _ of God. 


= { Aw 


* 


rey” F434: 18 A. A . 05 Zo 
0 wretched Ifaac, now thou art an „ 
Without a Guardian and without a Friend!. 
For they, who lately gave me looks of aint 
Are now grown frangers 3 he, who calld me late 
His darling Child, now threats to ſpill my blood, 
Vet, O my God, though mortal F riends Sat me, 
I cannot fail to have a Friend iv thee. 
O thou, that ſeated on the ſhrine of merey ” 
Survey ſt the world, 1 make appeal to thee! 

Thou ſure wilt neer permit a Father's hand 
= work a deed ſo dire. O hear add fare! N 
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* 8 A RA H AN. 71 £74" 


2 


My Son, if God had not ordain Ache Fee 


Theſe tears, that now mine aged eyes oerwhelmy 


Had neer been ſhed. O truſt me, lovely Boy, 


Jo fave each hair of thy dear head from ee 


I would ſurrender drops of vital blood. 
But no affection, no parental bond 
Shall make me deviate from « nobler duty; + TE 
Nor will I ever difobey my God, B41 
Who lent thee to me when I leaſt rea, 
And bids me now —— n Se 


— 


© would to. Hi ok I pare die yan wr; 
Would God admit it, that indeed were mercy, / 
But ſhall the Sons of earth preſume to dictate . 
To fovereign Wiſdom what is ſit and meet? 
Whate er he wills is right; and tis my duty, 
However painful both to thee and me, 
To execute the _ winde a murmur. 
Yet 0 tis eat celeſtial oats 5 
That flows perſuaſive from the lips of Angels, 
To reconcile thee to the doom deſign di 
I then might look upon the intended deed _ 
With leſs reluctance and abated horror; | 


Might even rejoice to yield thee back an offering 

: Supremely welcome in thy Maker's eyes: 

Who ſure, beyond the preſent ſcene, of care, 

Hlath wee of de 61 „ 
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Unknown to mortal thought, in ſtore for thoſe, 


Who prove their faith in every fiery trial; 


Nor with reluctance yield their precious ſpirits 
p to the general Sire when he demands them. 


e T -- 


Another trial, Abraham, approaches: 


Behold thy Sarah, whom thou leaſt intendedſt 
To be ſpectatreſs of this awful rite, 

Is now advancing up the mountain's brow, 
With much diforder'd mien and hurried pace 
Not well according with her length of years; 
As if ſome Power had given her ſecret boding 
W_ this myſterious and uncommon . | 


PEE AB R AH AM. 


| Dar me, otdain'd to undergo 
Neu trials, to accompliſh labours more ſevere ! 


CHORUS. ABRAHAM. ISAAC. SARAH, 


r 


0 ſent by Mercy to thy ſuffering Child 
Dear Mother welcome i- Do not flack thy pace, 
But fly to aid me, to ſupport, and ſave— 


O guard me, guard me from a Father's preſence} 


SARAH 


What means my Son? My Toul is full of bodiing hs | 
1 joy to meet thee yet thy wider d eye 1 


"4 


: 7). 
And much diſorderd mien but i 3 


A . ken thy Father ſaiſt thou? 


"x 8 A A) 4 
O yes; he tells me I am doom'd to die, 
And theſe my Brethren all declare the ſame. _ 
Yet if I till have found thee kind and wahr . 
My dearer Parent, if I fill have ſtriren 
To merit all thy tenderneſs, I hope | 
Thy ſteps are hither drawn to ſhield fm jam. 
Thy baplcl phos, 


"E AR A * 
What myſterious \ woe © 1 


| Maſter ! 
That ſolemn gloom that overclouds thy brow | 
Preſages ſomething that I dare not aſk thee, | 


a 


= 


+” 
7 2 a 


O look with leſs ſeverity upon me, > es 


: 


And caſe my ſoul of theſe uncertain bons 


1 * 
5 * 


A B RA H A "ey 
y - Indies thou never waſt leſs welcome, Sarah. 
Say what has moved thee to forega thy home, 
And thus ta ſeek me over hill and vale, 
With toil that ill befits 3 ſex and years, . 
So nw and 1 a * 


M ite heart forebodes My Lord, „ | 
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183 
6 4 K 1 . N 
O ſtrange to tellLCu 


Prodigious cauſes! Ever fince ye left me, 


Have frightful viſions diſcompoſed my ſlumher, 


And given me dreadful and alarming bodings 
For my dear Iſaac.---Couldft thou think it, Abraham? 
Thrice have I dreamt, that thy parental hand 1 
Plunged in the boſom of thine only Son 


A fatal ponyard,- ---while the Hoſt of; Angels 
Form'd an effulgent zone of glory round thee : 
Some with complacence view'd the dreadful deedz | 


- 


But others teſtified tranſcendent horror 
With eyes averted from the ſcene : For me, 
I ſtruggled alſo to avert mine eyes, 

But firm as marble they were fix'd upon it : 
For all the treaſures that Damaſcus holds, 
For all the regions by celeſtial promiſe © 
Predeſtined to thy Sced, I would not t dream, 
The like again. | 


1 8 4 4A 0 
2 0 all is verified !-= 


AB RA HAM. 
My Son, my Son, . 1 


SARA be 1:45 (47 
And though I knew 


Thy kind, 1 8 tender, thy parental heart | 4, | 
| Could 


5 0 


Could never harbour ſuch a eat purpoſe, OF 
Believe me, Abraham, it has greatly moved me: 
Nor could I pauſe, or lay me down to ſlumber, 
Till I had found you here. And lo this meeting 
Contributes nothing to aſſuage my doubts, 
Where every circumſtance gives myſtic omen 
Of ſome portentous rite or diſmal deed, ; 
Beyond my FOE to conjecture what. 


| ARAB 
| An more convenient hour muſt folve the doubts 
That now diſturb thy ſoul. Be patient, Sarah; 
And truſt to God in all thy cares and forrows. 
The eternal Father now demands my ſervice: 

No human care muſt interrupt the duty. 

Retire, until the ſacrifice be paſt; | 

. [ then Leh ſtrive to * thee my ſolace. 


Yet + fax, my aba | 


A B R A H A M. 
By the mutual loves, - 
That have: ſubſiſted ſeventy years between us 
Without impairment from revolving time, 
Forbear! The ſervice that my God enjoins 
Precedence claims above all human duties. 


SARAH. 
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686) 
s ARA H. 9 
How canſt thou talk of mutual loves between us, 
When thou behold'ſt me tortured thus with fears ö 
The more alarming from the doubts that cloud them, 
And yet refuſeſt thy compaſhon to me? 


: ABRAHAM. ed = 

O Sarah, ſtrive not to unbend my ſoul! 
Diſturb not thus my pious fortitude, 

Nor make me prove unworthy of the name 
And glorious title that my God hath given me, | 
And thoſe vaſt bleſſings he harh freely pour d 55 . 
On my ſelected head. I muſt not now 
Remain a witneſs of thy prayers and tears. 
Retire, my Sarah: This religious hour 
Is due to heaven, and God admits nat thee 
At this high rice to make intruſion here. 
Support her, Eleazer, from my preſence, 
And ftrive awhile to be her comforter, ' Op 
Till I have leiſure ta afſume the tak. „ 


„A. S A A & 
0 FAY me alſo, Eleazar, hence! | 
I dare not ſtay behind. O heat my voice! 
My Father threatens on this fatal altar 
To ſpill my blood. Thou ſeeſt in me thine Ilaac 
The preeious Lamb defign'd for facrifice | 
But wilt thou ſuffer ſuch a deed, my Mother? | 
x | O ſhow | 


: 75 ar TE = as 
O ſhew that pity that 1 Sire refuſes 7 W 
And taks me with n, de e BE, yr 

£ SARAH oe ee OG 
| | Hat What ſaid mine Wente: 5 - = 
Make thee a ſactifice 0 tell me, tell mcg 


Thou choſen Man of God, what means my Son — 
Why art thou filent?--- Why with folded arms Es 
And eyes intent on that ill boding altar 
Thus duſt thou hold a mien and attitude FS 
Of ſuch moſt deſperate and ſtubborn emnef iv) Ba 
Still art thou filent to my prayers 0 en : 


I hope ye alſo do not want banda ar 2 = 
If ye regard with ſympathizing pity - 4 81% — 
The frantic ſorrows of a tender gran PS” ©. 

O ſtraight relieve me from theſe doubts of horror 1 | 

; 9 5 CHORUS. 7 e 3 


We can no longer hide it from chan. Sarah; pr 3 

Yet do not hate us till the cloſe of time „ 
For the dire tidings that thou bidſt us utter. 4 
The God of Abraham aſks no vulgar victim; OOO. 1 
To prove the fervor of the faith he holds 1 
He bids him yield his dear and only 8on * 
Upon this altar an immediate offering 
And lo the pious Man, in faith approved, * 
Prepares — to che . n. 
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© 32 ) 
300 . 
When will theſe Pay” ae forbear wy be 


A Mother's brain; for ſure they are but dreams, 2 
Although they bear the deepeſt hues of horror. 
For how can Sarah entertain belief, | 


That one renown'd for every pious duty, 
In all relations human and divine FOR TL 


Approved by all, would &er his hands brite . 
In filial blood; or that the God of mercies 
The Friend of Abraham, could cer enjoin it. 

Yet, O my Huſband, if thou ever hadſt 

Affection for me, as I ſtill have fancied ; 

Diſpel my doubts; diflolve this dream of; woe, 


This wild iluſion that alarms my ſoul, * 


2d ex 


* >" '# # 
4 . 


ABRAHAM, „ 
Would 1 might give thee words of comfort, Sarah! 
But this is truly the command of Heaven; 

And that command I never yet diſputed.” | © 55 6 
My faith has been intire, as God hath witneſs 7 18 
And mine e-obedience been accepted by hi } 4 an 


5 4 


8 A R x H. 3 2:4 5 
And doſt thou then defign to execute N £7 
This dire injunction? 3 Gd 


SG Et + & 


. e 1 
| 'Tis my fra purpoſe 13 


SARAH. | 


tas 


. '& R th... 

| then, wretched Sarah, go and weep for ever l 
Beyond the grief of mortal worden wrewhed las 

O fatal Huſband, vainly call'd the Faithful. 
In vain ſelected for thy piety! _ 

Thou ſure, haſt never loved thy Son or me: 

Elſe couldſt thou never think of ſuch a deed, | 
As muſt thy Sarah make diſconſolate, © 
And cauſe a Mother's tears to ow for e ever. 


* 
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A life of 10 and tenderneſs nat 
Among the preſent race doth ſure dees 
A milder ſpeech; but I forgive thy eennſports: 0 
From what he feels himſelf a tender Sire * | 
May well eonjecture what a Mother feels: 
And what thou ſaiſt in ſuch ungentle hel ? 
Proceeds from lips by maddening paſfion prompt, 
And merit pity more than blame. Vet, Sarah, 
. Thy words oppreſs me ;---let me hear no more. 
A Father bound on ſo ſevere a purpoſe s 
Can brook no cenſure, though a Mother ſpeak i. 
Then leave me, Sarah; I nie me. '% 
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1 cannot now ſapport thy hone 1 YO, 
W 7 hk 
= O Mother go, niet ape ab 5057 iT 


For now, my Father's darken'd Re NG 


= N 3 late around his knees: ir 


( 34 ) 


But now his preſence makes me ſfirink with fear, 


O let us inſtant leave this fatal place, is 1 
For all is horror here and ſtrange n N 
Save thou my Mother, NET TILENS } 

S'A R AH. e ee 

„ On precious s Chilal * 
If ien my y pleadings or my tears availi, 


No hair of chy devoted head ſhall — rea nh. 


My Lord! my Maſter! hear a Mother plead 

For the dear welfare of an only Child. ö 
Sure never Father would refuſe ee we 72 
To ſuch a cauſe unleſs his heart was marble. is 277M 4 
Say could it truly be the voice of GW 
That gave the ſtern decree? Or hath not rather "A - 
Some ſtrange impreſſion of the night * . 
Thy rambling brain, and to thy fancy's, 42 bo . 
; Pourtray di in hues of truth an * viſion? ah 


OT ARAM. 5 5 a NT 
8 all doubt i it was the voice of God, with 
That gave this mandate, at the noon of 3 8 
When paſs'd the Sun in undiminiſh'd Pag eee 7; 
| When my whole fenſes were awake and clear, 

And fan&y could not ſtray. Full well I know 

The voice of God; through a long date of time 
Buy frequent 2 rn aden to 0 


4 
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LEED „ 
Of moral Uarknofs that involved my Fathers, / 

Into, his ſaving light; when ſtill he 1 . 
Through all my ſteps of mortal pilgrimage 
To giye me ſolace and encouragement: 
When he ſupplied my thriving board with han, 3 
When round my tent hg ſpread his Ne * 
Among the Heathen in a foreign land, 1 
And gave protection, gave me conqueſt o'e er cham; 
When in my cloſe of life to crown, my jors 
This darling Son'a precious Heir he ſent me: 
Say, Sarah, did I ever fail to own him 7 5 
The gracious God of my ſupport and Se 
And ſhall I no diſpute or doubt his voice, 5 a * 
When he requires me to reſtore a part 7 To 'c 
| of tho vaſt dient he hath freely given... 


No, 7 Iſaac, though 1 love thee more 
Than. Man conceives, though God alone can tell 
The ſovereign value that I place upon the; 
Wert thou more precious in thy Father's eyes W 
A thouſand fuld, yet would I rouſe my ſpicit, _. * 
And. brace the ſinews of mine aged arm, „ 1 pe 


. , 


To render thee in precious martyrdom _. . ,\ - 

To that mugs Sire from. whom 1 ind Y „ 75 5 
| LS . 1 0 ; 

8 A K A H. wi. 1 


; Ye Kink, 0 e haw God ingly” 
As our Fore-fathers have tranſmitted to ws 

OF moral Page which he gave of * 

* beaour- 


„ 
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+ 7.x un ſhall his blood be ſhed.” - 


(36). 
- Denounces nde on the head of hits 
Who ſheds the blood of man. Remember e 
What ample puniſhment he pour d on Cain, 
While yet the world was young, who ſlew his — 
Smit with enormous fears, and ſcared with 3 
That ſeem'd engraven with a pen of iron 
On his deſpondent brow, thereby to prove 
God's keeneſt wrath on ſuch a mortal wehe. 
And canſt chou ſteep thy hand in filial Sue 
Without offending his eternal goodneſs. 
Remember alſo, how the ſame divine 8 
And gracious Being, when the world wo | 
After the general flood, denounced this judgement, 
That © whoſo ſheds al blood of human creature, 


4 1 


ABRAHAM, \ 
O half believer in divine decrees! e 
What poor and ſpecious arguments thou veſt | 
Jo veil affections that revolt from duty. | 
What ſurer warrant can thy ſoul require 
Than ſovereign will for each appointed rite? 94 
And who is meeter to expound his will - 
Than God himſelf? The act of Cain proceeded | 
From his own ſinful and malicious mind: : 
But for t * ſervice I am call'd to pay . 
* God mielf bath given immediate mandate. 
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How will that great and golden prophecy 
| Announced by Angels be accomplith'd oh him” 
Wherein thy Sarah was proelaim d the Mother © 0 
Of people numetous as the ſtars of Heaven? | 1 
Did not thy God preſage the joyful tidings 
That Kings of eee Khan? 
Ad that in him and his unnumber'd Seed 


# 
47 Ws 


If now the date of Iſase“s days be clofed, 


The glorious promiſe i in the bud is blaſted, „ 
And God's N in thy ſpeci mY 985 : 


ABRAHAM HOY 

{ Sarah, no mags: | 

The ſame Almighty Powey eee 
This precious heir, nor did his promiſe fail, 
When length of days forbade all hope of d 


Can ſtill accompliſh every purpoſe Eb 
Though we be unable to oje cture how, - A 


I tell thee Sarah that his word aloe 
Even from the fones the nom compol this hs 


Can raiſe up eee . 


| e fk bn ven pays 
| Tou alone: Woͤuldſt thou maintain it, . 
a D * 
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He would eftablith an eternal treaty? {2.79 . E 
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(#) 
Who ſurely ade what is beſt for man, 
Though, while we wear the veil of mortal * 


Our unenlighten d eyes but ill avail 
To trace the counſels of eternal wiſdom. 


Retire, my Spauſe, from this tremendous rite, * -7 * 


And be thou thankful, that the God who gave 
The dread command hath not enjoin'd on thee 


The painful taſk, nor even required thy preſence, T © 


Retire, with patience, if thou canſt,---and leave - 
A Father's hands to do the ſolemn duty, 


* a en. en groups... 


| 7 's A R A "3 
Remorſeleſs huſband yet L muſt obey thee, 
For thy whole mien declares thy cruel firmneſs. | 
' Yet ere I leave this fatal place, allow me 
(Thou canſt not ſure refuſe a Mother 1 80 | 
To pour upon his dear devoted head '- | © 
A few maternal tears.---O hapleſs Boy! 


9 


Such hopes I lately entertain d of thee, 95 | [| 5 


From prophecies that I imagined- certain, 
As fure no Mother entertain'd before. 
Alas! tney vaniſh all as airy dreams, 


And I am doom an ta paſs my later days | 5 "0 . 


In ſorrow deſperate and remedileſs.— 
Sweet Boy ! thoſe tears that countenance of my 
| Make thee more precious in mine eyes than ever. 


And yet (myſterious Heaven) they cannot mel wank 


I cannot: move gk PER cruel firmneſs, 
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I muſt not ſee thee lingering oer his neck, 
So long immerſed in tears and bow d ee af 


ſo * 
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0 Media, & fure he weam we Mints wa0 15 
Than cer I ſaw before: 2 W 5 
Advance to ſhield me From a * ome 
Defend .chy Son! KT” | | 
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No, we will p 
This arm mall wield thee from ten chouſand 0. 


Or if thy cruel father be determined : ney t 

To aim his fauchion at thy precious le, e 

| * wal ward the fatal _— with mine. 5 

1 B R A n „ i 

Sarah, che is tae well; and. what Bi 1 134 
Thy feeble ſtrugglings with almighty purpoſe? | Me 
Thy fond intreaties do thine Iſaac wrong: Rr rod . 


They diſcompoſe his ſoul, hen but for de. | 
I might perſuade his pious mind to bo- Ws £5 
With refignation to the will of Heaven. 


As if ye parted now to meet no more. e 
Thou ſurely doſt not doubt a future fe; vba : 


Ad the bright rebompence of faith i SINE: 
N ay, Sarah, now forbear! Thoſe frantic geſtures 


Can work no good; they but enhance — 
And make nem * 


e 4 % „ e 
*4 
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(@ ) 
In his Creator's eyes, who now dimands hint, 
_ Brethren, b her hence. „ 


| 3 

| O barbarous Man bk 
But I will make appeal to the eternal Throne 
And all the bands of Seraphim for mercy, 
That cannot move the heart of Abraham. 


1 


Iſaac, farewell! farewell, my precious Buy! 
Farewell for ever! Na, thou ſhalt not die 


No, I will ſummon all the Powers above 


To thine aſſiſtance. I will blow the trumpet, 


That gathers all the etherial Thpnes in arms, 
And bring thee reſcue with a | hoſf of derb 


„ IN" 7 ABRAHAM fs 
Wir brain is tortured with exceſſive anguiſh. 


Go thou, Nathanael, watch my Sarah's fteps, - - . 
Attend her cloſe, and guard her well from outrag 


© 2) NATHANAEL 
I freely haſten to obey thy voice. 
| ' CHORUS. ABRAHAM. SAA 


| $ ABRAHAM. 1 5 
Lobalf the conflict is already paſt. | 2 41 


Severe it was; yet give me grace, my God, 
To bear the reſt as well. I noẽ am armd 


With better courage for the taſk affign'd. 


't 4, 3 # 


But, 0 my precious Child! my. bel beloved! 

How ſhall I ſoothe thy tender foul to patience? _ * 5 
And how perſuade thee to reſign thyſelf e 

A willing Martyr? What prevailing language - 1 
Shall mortal uſe to quell the voice of nature, e 

And teach his Son to be content to die? 2 


1 a. * 
F * n 24 2 I * 
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And muſt ron, canſt thou ſlay thy datling meer, 40 

| e 
„ . BN 


I muſt, my Child; thy God and mine-enjoins it: 
And human will muſt yield to heavenly purpoſe. of): 
Yet, O my Son, although thy doom be r „ 
Though I be ſummon d to accompliſh F 
Vet ſtill retain thy confidence i „„ 
Who by the ſentence now determined o on "thee, OFT 
Although it wears a mien of horror, ſhews** 
That he regards thee with peculiar notice, L 65k 
Who ſeems to love thee ſtill even while he ME. 
Then fear not thou, that like a vulgar . | 
Thou ſhalt intirely die; or fink for ever OS 
In blind oblivion; the divine decrees tid 515 PE i 
Predicted in thy favour cannot fail. 3 
And haply he; who now ordains thy "Rt 
May ſoon reſtore thee to thy moyrning Pretty 43 
Renew d to life and all thy formier blooms” * 
Thereby. to accompliſh in determined time 
The welcome preſage, NN adorn d aud. * LA 
at | | : 88 5 Ty p 
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Thy natal hour, that I ſhould live in thee, 
The Sire of Nations great and numberleſs. 


But if myſterious Heaven hath ber oni, | 
And other methods to fulfil its purpoſe, 

Beyond the narrow ken of mortal eyes 
Let this high creed, to me and mine alone 4 
Of modern men reveal'd, ſupport thy mind 

Above all mortal pangs : Thy better part 

Beyond the reach of death ſhall ſtill ine, 5 
Free from the ponyard and ſepulchral pyre: | 
And if thou meet the ſtroke of death with gear c 
God will receive thee to his heart adopted 

A darling Child, and thou ſhalt find in him 

A better F ather than thou knowft 1 in me. 


Aſſiſt me, Fiiends, wich your 1 voices 
In this moſt arduous offiee of perſuaſion, 
For I am waſted with the dreadful conflict, 
Uſe all your rhetoric, I conjure you, Brbtheen, | 
To ſoothe his ſoul to patient fortitude; : 5 
I would not have him curſe me as he dies; n 
And alſo ftrive to invigorate my courage. | 
Myſelf mean while will lay the wood in order, 
And deck the altar for the intended victim. 4 


e 
CHORAL SONS. 
Ve ths Powers, who round the ſhrine 
| Of ſovereign mercy glow, „„ 


3 ( 3 1 


And thence attend with eye benign 1 
The cares of men below! | - + 
o now hehold with pity's beam m Putt, | 
The Man, approved by choice ſupreme, 1 
And well the Father of the Faithful ſtiledjꝰ?ꝰ 4 . 
While he ſo pure, ſo vaſt an offering brings, _. 4 
Beyond the boaſted hecatombs of King E 
His pregious 0 Child. r l + 
Caim his ſoul, ye Bands of eee, rata” al 
In this dread hour of n, — 
His aged arm with valour brace | . . 
To work the fated deed: 
No leſs impart yaur generous Ma. C 
The tender Victim's mind to 3 N —— 
To paſſive worth his heart perſuade, + + + 3 
And animate the generous will. 2 — 
Of holy Faith to yield heroic prog 1 
And when uplifted in a Father's hand » : A”: 
| Ofer his dear head the fauchion flames ao, 
To bow with paticnee does ee _ 
0 precious Martyr, do not fende Jobs," 2 
That God in anger now requires Aug eee 15 A 6 
Although the high beheſt ſevere may ſemm & 
Vet hence to thee conveyance fleet is given : 
From this frail ſcene to climes of endleſs blogm, 
From man to God, from earth to Heaven. | 
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Wen now the Attendants of the ſovereign Throne 
With pleaſing wonder view thy pious mind TY 
To ſpeedy doom at God's decree reſign'd; 3 © 
Already hovering in the fields of air 
Ofc er thy devoted head they form a zone; 


3 


Already clad in ſnow-white ſtole 
With harps of healing tone prepare 
| The ballow'd anthem for thy fleeting foul. 


And, „Welcome, valued Shade!” they ding ö 
4 To the realms of holy pleaſure. 
« Which the pure alone attain, 
Where the good repoſe their treaſure, 
“ Unimpair'd in time or meaſure; 
„Welcome to the choral train 
& of Angels waiting round the heavenly rde 
Thy trials now are all forbornee 
« Thy pangs of mortal frailty ceaſe: 
% Awake from life's tumultuous: as 3D 
« And well approved by Love ſupreme, - 
4 *Tis thine to baſk in bliſs's purer morn, * AT © 
6 1270 feel the n of ed 7 


N 


« Epen your wings, ye Choir divine: 
« In light the new-born Saint enſhrine: 
« A hobler tone of rapture ſwell; 
And louder' ſtrike the living ſhell. 
* Snbliniely throned on angel pinions 
Thus we bear thee, martyr'd Boy, 


- * 


IRR 
* Up to 1 
„ Where thy pious Fathers . 
* And che yore vide! of thy Bleſt N 


60 Already ao If, thy fout's releaſy 
From this corporeal frame, - 
6 Lo now with eye benign and features wild, 
Each from his deſtined feat of endleſs peace, 
ce To meet their ſainted Child, e 
« Advance the Founders of The Hebrew eme. 


C 


| « 1 68 virwe fngty' 1 EL 2 uy 1 
17 6 By God's tranſcendent favour graped,. Mi 
6 Of all the Sons of Men alone 9 

| « Forbid the draught of death to e $4.59 
« Whom from theſe climes by ſorrow fraught | 
Of yore on living wheels of fire 
e Cherubic legions ern,, 1; 

| 7 Lo Father nach. leads the ſolemn Choir. 3 


4 N o a the tree at life, thek 155 of ola. 
Under the great primeval Planter's hand, 
„ Whoſe medicinal leaves and fruits of 5 
To heal the Nations day by day expand 
«Ini heavenly fields, by that pure Fountain th 
That pours her waves in limpid mage 55.5 
« With willing fingers he entwines a wreathe 
* een, thine honour'd . 
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4 Now from the ambrofial well, 
* Whoſe eryſtal water never ceaſing flows - 
« Forth from the throne of Grace, he deigns to bring 
„ Thoſe all refreſhing draughts, ordain'd to cloſe 
« Terreſtrial care, the pangs of Death to ** | 
« And rob the Tyrant of his final ſting. 
« Here, fainted Youth, among the piqus Bleſt 
« Make thine eternal home, a . Gueſt! 


44 Aud when thy: Parents full of honour age | 
« And mellow'd virtues, like a ſheaf of corn 
« Now ripe for bearing home, in ſeaſon cloſe 
« Their mortal eyes with care and forrow a. 5 
And ſeek in God's appointed time repoſe 
« From this drear maze of human pilgrimage; N 
« Be thine the dear and pious taſk/to gret 
.« Their ſpirits, ranſom'd from the bonds of ys 

% And glad to leave the body's mouldgripg 
« To the pure ſabbath of ſerener dag . 
« In.yon' etherial climes. their proper nome: 0 
«. Where they the general hoſt of Saints may meet, 
« And hold high converſe with the holy Train, 11 
In all celeſtial grace to them allied; 
„ Who erſt for virtues in the body tried 

, 66 In ſpirit 81 now the vaſt reward obtain,” 
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| 1 1 Kg n 
. the ſtrugglings of my ſoul « are pat, 


And ye have PEE: all the pleas of Abe, 2] 
N | . Which | 


EW = | 
| Which late event's my mortal being tor me. 
No more reluctant I am now reſign e 


To God's diſpoſal, as he deems moſt meet. 5 of 
Take me, my Father: on thine- altar. Weg E 5 


And yield thy Son a willing ſacrifice. 

Patient I bow befote thy lifted blade, | 
Meek as the Lamb that wont to lick thy hand, 
Even while it graſps the knife to ſpill its blood. 
For I ſhall ſoon obtain a frecompenc. 
Even from the God who now demands my life: 
Nor ſhall I fail in his appointed time 1 
To meet my Parents, then renew'd like me. 

To nobler being, though it coſt me now 

The greateſt pang to leave you both behind: . 


Enjoy eternal bliſs.”.-Bur *% not 1 — oh 
With fo auſtere a countenance upon me: 3 
Abate that £ FrOWn, and then I die contented. | 


3. B R A 1 A M. 
Ten thouſand bleffings on thy precious ſpirit ! 5 
The deeds of mighty chiefg renown'd in fory 
Are all eclipſed before t paſſive virtue. 
Ie Heaven and Earth 1 2 this awful hour, 
F or Men and Angels to behold with wonder. 
To me thou ſeemſt a ſacrifice ſufficient 5 
To make atonement for the fins of N ations. 
75 eee * 1 muſt learn from hin, 
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Wbo ftill have joy'd to ſerye me) to aſſume ; 


68 


Now ſo courageous to receive the ſtroke; 
The ſteadfaſt courage to inflict it on him. 
Almighty Ruler, overlook my tears, 
And pardon the reluctance of a Parent! 


1 8s 4 A c. 


Naz ay weep not, Father; now you are too tender! 
Thoſe tears you freely ſhed muſt e 
The pang of Pars: 


A B R 4 H A? M. 
Moſt Heroic Boy! 


; I will endeavour to be firm like thee. 


7 The hour n for this awful rite 


Already ſpeeds: The Sun is high in heaven! 
Prepare thee now to die. For thee I choſe 
This white apparel: Thou muſt firſt aſſume 
Theſe proper emblems of thy ſpotleſs mind. 


1 95 5 


If i muſt wed with death, aſſiſt me, Friends; 
(Tis the laſt Service T can aſk of you, 


My bridal robes, for e are new to me. 


| | c 1 0 R v 8. | 
With trembling hands We lu ey t to aid thee. | 
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ABRAHAM _ s 
| How lovely, Brethren, they appear upon unt. 


S$EMICHORUS. 1 
Y He bears the port of ſome embodied es 


: SEMICHORUS. 
A white-robed ee I SETS” 
Ai 
= He ſeems an Anget 


Sent * the Courts of light with bleſſed ridings; 
5 cnoR uE 5 1 
— Even on an errand of ſalvation bent Head 
by nay ec, 
4% (HY | 8 4 A . er. * 
CO robed for death 1 now am ready. | S 
1 ASRAHAM. : 
Theti [ muſt bind thee. | N ; 
a g 
1 8 A A ce x . ; DT 
EC Nay, forbeir why k hande—; 
Iam refign'd; but do not treat undes 
As one attainted for diſhoheſt deeds. 
: "ABRAHAM. Es 
My Child, | rear hiv ite Sada AN „„ 
Dear in the fight of Heaven. mn. 0 
1 : 
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6560 
3 We abi C. 


J ĩ⁰ 424 hb; I fubmit. // 1 E 


I know my ſufferings all are e felt by thee: 
I will not aggravate thy preſent pangs | 
By mote feſiſtanee. Brethren, fare ye well! 
And mark my final words, Be ſure to ſoothe 


My Mother's breaſt, for ſhe will greatly mourn, 


As one bereft indeed. O thank her much 
For all the kindneſs ſhe hath ſhewn to me. 
Be ſure to tell her that in death's laſt pang 
I thought on her with pious. love and duty; 


Buoy'd'up oer all my ſufferings with the hope 5 


To ſee her bleſt with mein other worlds, 
Where my dear Father's hand no more ſhall riſe... 
To give his beſt beloved unwilling pain. 
In that PRE clime fan to meet oO all. 


- — « 4 


CHORUS. 


0 may we yearn to gain a manſion chere * | | 
Farewell, ſweet-Boy ! nor doubt thy, final wiſhes 
To us are ſacred as a voice from Heaven; 

For we may deem . now . there. 


7 7 
; - 233 5 p 13 22 » 


1 FAG 


| A B R A H A M. 
My Breen kneel, and) join in prayer with, me. 


FR * 4 
* * * 5 


be ee 5 „„ Alinigh- . 


— 
: 

f 
i 


e „ 

Almighty Parent! who of old ereatedſt, 
Who ſtill controtſt, and as thy wiſdom dun | 
Expedient, alter'ſt the fair frame of naturo; rn ob {20 
Who waſt in former days benignly, Pleaſed : 
To call me from the moral gloom the vil 1 10 K 
My Father's manſion, to accept my faith 
For active virtue, and in gracious token „ 
Of that acceptance in my hùndredth year . 
Gaveſt me beyond my hopes this 3 Heir : Ts, 


1 will not forfeit thy peculiar favour / = 04 0 
By diſobedience and ungrateful ab * 
Though now thou lay'ſt thy heavy hand upon n me, 
I till believe thee; tilt acknowledge thee - | 
The ſams great Father of the peophd word, 15 | . 
Full of compaſſion, tenderneſy, and merey- 
Nor do I doubt at alt thy power to raiſe. | > 


VDnnumber'd Nations from the parched via 


And clay cold aſhes of my poor devoted? 

That fo thy prophecies may be ppt 
Which cannot err or fail. Yer O W 

My hefitations and my long delay: af 
I now am ready ro falfit thy pleaſuree re * 
Take from a Father's hand an only Child, NE. 
Of all the riches by thy favour given . 
Of moſt eſteem: With my whole bor Ls 
I glory in him nobly call'd to die F 

: Upon m_ altar. ; os e OR 
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( 52 ) 
As AA 
Tauurn my head, my Father. 
Although my foul is ready wingd for flight, 
Nor ſhrinks my boſom at the 1 ae 
I cannot bear to ſee a Father's hand Bs 
ne Oer me. of 7755 


wa B RA H A M. ” | 
_ ?Tis too much, my Brethren==s 
Too great a trial for a tender Parent. | 
O God of mercies, look benignly down E 
On this dread hour Forgive a Father's METS 6% 
My weak old hands are palſied for the deed — 
Refuſe not, O my God, to hear the prayer 
My frailty prompts, and let my Friends perform 
7 his * injunction i in a Father 8 Place. Ns 


cHonvs. | 
Nay, Abraham, tis not meet for us to do i it: 


He is not ours; we gave him not a beings Ts 
We have no right by nature over him: | 


And God 0 has e us 8 command. | 


If I onaſt as, jet 1 me not Pia 5 15 | 
In dread expectance of the fatal ſtroke, © wy 
That ſets the ſpirit free from future pain. of 9 
Be firm and e in the deed, 176 . * 


. 


( aa) 
nun? 1 
3 mn + net 
Mrs; in Cons than in acting I! 
My ſoul, that once I thought ſa ſirm and u 
5 To every duty by my God enjoin d, e 
Now ſhrinks within me at the final win 8. 
But ſhall my ſine vs fail when God commands? 
O thou eternal ſource-of life and death! 
Who didſt endue me with a vital beam, 
Above the flowerets that adorn the field; | * © | 
Who gaveſt me reaſon that celeſtial rays ONE 
Above the beaſts, above the fowls of air, i; 
To comprehend thee andacknowledge thee © 8 | 
The Sire of all, confirm my faultering ſoul, 
Strengthen my finews, brace my trembling hands | 
To work thy pleaſure, and let heaven ad earth 


" Fulkk thy mandates. on e 
A N 0 E Ks : 

| deen Abraham 
* e 5 


Godof « our Fathers, what majeſtic voice Z 4 | 12 
| _ my boy's in I tremendous moment! 0 


| CHORUS: „„ 
0 "tis the waa d already wer We 
The ſpecial - E ar Jehovah guds | $2 * 


* * 


N 858 rom de viling cou: 25 15 
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| (& ? 
To break in terrots on ot mortal eyes. 

O who may bear it? Who abide his coming: 
Fall proſtrate, Brethren - hroud your heads ho 
We cannot ſee the form of r ns 0a oo wu 
A N I E Ss 
Abrabam! as „„ 


ABR AH Fg Rita 3 ne 
ein hel, 7 


A * 6G * 1. TE n 
Lay not thy hand upon the Boy t to knee bim, 
Nor do him harm; for nom we ſurely know, 
Thou feareſt God with faith ſincere and active, 
Since thou haſt not witheld at his demand 
Thy ne; thine ſy Son, thy ae, . 


1 L 


| ABRAHAM, | 
Fountain of every good, I bow before thee 
9 adoration and with trembling joy! 


A N G R. 
Thus cairh Jchovab: , « By myſelf 1 ſmear; 
e Becauſe thou haſt in this been truly faithful, 
Nor haſt witheld thy Son, thine only Son, 
; * By God required; in bleſſing L will Dach, 
. In multiplying L will multiply thee; ET 
4 3 numerous as the ſtars above, 


My weeping Mother. Tell her all the yo * 


„ . 
And as the ſands upon the ſen- heat ſnore, 


« Which none may. number for their multitude. 


Above all Nations ſhall thy glory thrive, 92 4 i 
5 Holding pre · minence in heavenly —_ $64 Vos 
And in *y Seed 2 all e be bleſſed. s 


— 


ABRAHAM. 44, 
Amazing change !---I now indeed am crown'd © 
With favour, and my cup o'erflows with bleſſings. ©. 
My darling Son-yer-lives, the beſt of bounties, - # 
UE poſal from above redeem'd | | 
| From this mtg peo nu $f, ha 


18 AAG = N 
| My heart is full: „ 
I cannot anſwer as 1 co my Father. U 
' But, O my Brethren, go wirh ſpoed and find 


— 


Tell her that I yet live to dry ber tears, 


With filial duty to repay her kindneſ ; _ 
: The e of mereies hath deter min 4 4 
7 . 3 


3 ABRAHAM. 
| have not power of utterance as becomes md 
Brethren, will ye unbind my Son l My _— 
That late were finew'd for a dreadful SENS 
Are oth now to Fran Der 

| 1 1 3 % 


TH Before this altar, that I lately view'd 0 uy 7 


£7. 
. CHORUS. ne 2, 
. 1 
Welcome, dear Boy! thrice welcome to our arms! 
Thy Brerhren 8 thee with ee 2 


1644 


Thanks to you EY my Friends: I e, 1 love me ; | 
I know ye joy at my deliverance... ' 

O Father, ſure I may approach whats now, | 
With fear no longer, but with tender love 
As moſt becomes a Child. I now may cling 
Around thy neck: I now may kiſs that hand. 
That was uplifted late to * my blood. 


"ABRAHAM. 


0 moſt —_—_ Child, redeem'd from death, 
As thou waſt given, by means miraculous, . -. :. 
Receive a Sire's embrace, whoſe hand no more 
Shall riſe to hurt thee, who may now POP 
His vaſt affection unalloy'd by pain. Pe: 
Now, Iſaac, I indeed am bleſt in es 1 
Oer all the race of men. This hour n | 
In cordial rapture- that momentous morn, - 1 
Wherein they told me that a Son. was given 

In mine old age, the heir of heavenly Drone, 
yond. all human hope. —Kneel we, my ny 


With horror, now with gratitude and rapture, 2. 


- 7 - 
* . * e 
„ 4. * 


"Parc 4 anche fopreimely witneſs'd, 
Who thus haſt given, a Father zeal to ſmice 


\ His beſt beloved and only Child, a Son”. 


Heroic virtue to'receive the ſtroke ' + 4 
Without a niurmur,” moſt benignly pleaſed 


To deem our faith obedience: O accept 


Our fervent gratitude, and hear our vows. -. 
To thee I vow continual prayer and praiſe; 
I voy the choice of All thoſe precidus as 
Thy bounty freely grants from day to day. 
And lo my Son, whoſe'valued' life thou _ 
In juſtice didſt detharid; in miercy now 
RemittMunto me, while he lays his hand” ' 
Upon that altar, where he lately thought 
To ſhed his blood in witlidg iarfyrdom, 
Vos tliee a far more meritorious offering, 
His life's whole ſervice from his preſent youth 
Until the day, when thou ſhalt call him home | 
To the great ſynod of etheriat Souls 
Tried on this lower elime and well 8 
Indeed in nothing we can recompence 
Our heavenly Father for his boundleſs 200dut 
But God in grace accepts our " gfatitudez | 
85 . red fr e 


| hes der dees an whoſe gracious voice 
: Hath turn d our r into boundleſs 3 Joy. 
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ABRAHAM. ISAAC. CHORUS. SARAH. 6 


SARAH. 


Where is my Son? -Say, Father of the Faitbſel, 
Muſt I believe the bliſsful tidings givet=- 
Or is it all delufion ?---Doth he live?-- - 

So Shelah faid, who never yet deceived me. 

O Brethren, ſhew ine my recoverd Child, 

And I will bleſs you, till the * denn 

For ever ſeals my __ is 


* * 


0 n o R v 8. 
Before that altar, 
Mother of Nations, on his knees he pays 
His fervent vows of gratitude to Heben 
For his remitted doom. 


2 A R A UH. : 
Ft: My foul be calm! = 

It is lite Ifaac's form. On ſuch a mien 
I gazed with pleaſure once and kindling joy 


Beyond a Mother's lot, But racking | dreams 


Perplex my brain, and airy en now 
Aſſume the port of truth. | 


18 AA e. 


| My Mother here! 
Sure God already hath repaid my trial, 


4 


— 


SARAH, 


( 59 ) 

S A R A f. 
He fans Iſaac ſpeaks . he lives to blen 
A Mother' s age, and! can doubt no Dll , 
O welcome, welcome to a Mother's arms,, 
Thou beſt and deaxeſt of the giſts of — 
And did ſome Miniſter of grace arreſt, 
(For ſo they ſay) thy Father's lifted hand 7 = p 
And could thy Father. lift; his hand to, wü 
So dear a Child? O born by miracle, „ 
By miracle recover d from the.grave! | © 
My hopes, my joys at this eventful hour 
_ all complete in thee, 


18 A A c.. 35 

f I thank my G 

For this high crial, if he thus repays it. 
For you, dear Parents, I was lothe to leave © 
This mortal ſtate; I joy to W you. 


* 


"FOE, 


2 A H A M. 
0 . of a better life, no doubt 
Hereafter thine, we live again in thee, s 
Great Source of bleſfings, tet thy Servants nom 
Depart in peace, ſince they have lived to with 
Thy faving grace upon. their Son beſtow'd. - 


O Sarah, now I may rejoice ta meer thee. 


Forgive me,. Abraham! I have ſuffer greatly: : 
12 e My 


464% 


My brain was wilder d with the dreadful tidings: 4 
The ſtorm of paſſion rouzed my ſoul to frenzy: 
But all is paſt, and ] am now moſt thankful. 


O Iſaac eyer dear in life and death! 
T but this hour had vow'd, as frenzy wrought 
The dread idea in my burning brain, 
From this funereal pyre to rake thy bones 
Warm from the flame, and keep them ever here, 
Until this heart was cold,---as ſoon it would, 
If Grace divine had not teprieved thy doom, 


And waſt thou — ? Waſt thou moſt cefiew 4 
To God's s diſpoſal? Did no figh eſcape thee — 
O Abraham, tell me how my Son Wer 
The trying moment. 


ABRAHAM, 


Never Hero better; 
He bore it nobly like a bleſſed Martyr ; 
Content to die when ſovereign Will enjoin d it. 
And now behold he hath his recompence; 
And God accepts his patient reſignation 

For real ſuffering and complete obedience, 
His reſolution far exceeded mine: 74 
T look'd with wonder on his fortitude: : 
He did not ſhrink before the uplifted fauchion, 
Though I was ready to diſſolve in tears. 


* . '4 * + 


But, 


(6 
But, Sarah, till. our deßts to Heaven are paid, 
Awhile ſuſpend we theſe parental raptures. e +; 
Although the trial of our faith be paſt, ELL.” OY 
And God himſelf hath ſpared the precious Victim 
That he had late enjain'd, a ſacrifice 
Remains unoffer'd, 885 


5 . 


$... 2 O RUS. 5 | 
: ' © Surely now we need Sy _ 
A rich oblation to expres our 8 wu | 


6 


ABRAHAM. 


And lo provided for the facred purpoſe | | 
I ſee-a ſpotleſs youngling of the fold, 
Caught by his ſtybborn horns in yonder thicker ; . 
Conducted hither ſure by God himſelf, : 
Go, Iſaac, fetch the ſtruggling victim hither, 
Ry Heaven intended to ſupply thy 1 

Him will I freely offer in thy ſtead e well 
Upon this altar that v was built for thee, „ 8 % TT, 


— ; 


þ 


Mean while to introduce the hallow'd rite, | 
Affiſt me, Brethren, with your tuneful ſervice. ' | 5 


CHORUS. E 

| CHORAL SONG. 8 
When God the frame of nature drew, „ 
And this expanſe of wonder grep, 
As boundleſs * and counſel plann d; 


EY 


8 


( 62 ) 
Creation's goodly ſcene to cloſe, 


The human form at length aroſe _ 
Beneath the ſovereign Author's, hand. 


Though molded firſt of groſſer clay, 1 
Yet touch'd with reaſonꝭ hallow'd ray 
On earth he ſprung a peerleſs Gueſt © 
In God's immediate- image drawn 

He roſe to grace creation's dawn, 
Though laſt of all his works the beſt, . 


Deſign'd ſuperior rank to hold, 
Beyond this lower ſphere of earth . 
Aloof he caſt his ardent eyes: 

In all the pride of virtue bold, 

He dared aſſert a nobler birth, 

And ſought communion with the Mies: 


Nor ſought in vain ; from time to time 15 
The Hoſts that gird the eternal Shrine, 
Employ'd in acts of grace and love, 

For him forſook the ſtarry, clime, - 

And held the human chain divine. 
Between this lower ſcene and fields above. 


Around his bower an Eden ſmile, - 
Of vernal bloom without impair: . ,. _ -- » 
His heart was ſtill ſerene and mild HE 
Beyond the reach of pain and care; 


OR. 


(&) 


or Love divine afavou?d'Chila, 
Of God's n Exace an | Heir, 


He livedins n 8 bleſt, | 
While Virtue yet remain'd his Gueſt: 
Too ſoon did Vice his mind enthrall, 

And dire tranſgreſfion wrought his fall. 
That form by heavenly glory graced, 
Made only lower than the Seraph Choir, 
By fin's ignoble ſtains debaſed 
Loſt the pure features of its holy Sire. 


Then all the Bands of light forbore 
With eye benign his ſteps to tend? 
And God, array'd in beams of love before, 
No longer deigning to be deem'd his Friend 
His cheering form from human fight os. 
And * __ ee an en view. 


4 4 


No more ii an Eden Cnileds! 

No more an Eden bloom'd within: 

For now by Vice's lures beguiled, 

And bound in humbling chains by'Sin, 
He now with fervile fear addreſs'd his Lord, 
And ſnunn d e he bad once nN 


Though late a Lender Sire — d, 
With willing ſervice late obey'd, 
He now to God a ſtern Taſk-maſter deem'd 


With 


— 


Mt 8 , 


With down-caſt eyes reluctant ns paid: 
And by the blood of various victims flain, _ 
Of ſpotleſs lambs and heifers pure from ſtain,” 
He ſtrove Jehovah's angry gloom to charm, 
And ſoothe from vengeance his uplifted arm. 


O Abraham by Heaven beloved, 
For true obedience, active faith approved, 
And thence the Father of the Faithful named! 

In vain by nature's bonds repreſs'd, - - 
When God the heroic duty claim d, 
The nobleſt offering thou haſt dared to yield, 
That cer the ſtoried rolls of time reveal 'd, 

Tie n n _ 


Severely — thou haſt not aan 
Thine Iſaac's precious blood to ſpill/ 
And though thy God had milder fates aGer'd, | 
Though ſacred promiſe better omen bore, 

And bleſſings manifold remain'd in ſtore, 

Didſt — thine only Son to e Will. 


No doubt thy fad faith canal, 
That he, who bade the promiſed Heir be born, 
When o'er thy head a hundred years had roll, 
Sincere to ancient promiſe ſtill 
Would every purpoſe vow'd fulfill, | 
Nor aught impair ms ſolemn counſel ſworn. 5 va 


* 71 123 


Athoug | 


6 6 ) " 
Although the free deſigns of n „ 
Surmounted human {kill to traces: 
P hough mortal ſcience vainly ſcann'd | 
What God's unbounded wiſdom plann d! 
Still didſt thou truſt the ſame Almighty Cauſe, 120 
From whom proceeded the ſevere beheſt, - 3 
Who gave in primal time to Nature laws, - 
And can, whene'er he ſees it beſ t. 
Change all Creation's courſe or din an. by, 


z 


| Lo now thy God, full ol W rhind, 
Accepts thy ſervice; and approves it well? 
Again from. mercy's wide expanded ſhrine 
With thy ſelected ſeed he deigns to hold 
Sublime communion, as he held of old 
With our primeval Sires before they felt; - - 


Again the Hoſt of Angels beat "I 
The gracious tidings of the ſovereign Mind: 
Down to this lower ſphere, of yore defign'd 
And now renew'd for Virtue's pure domain 

Again diſplay the golden chain, 

That Heaven and Earth in union true may bind, 

With God connect all human kind, 

And make them objects of his guardian care. : 25 
They publiſh now the more benign beheſt 35 
Of ſacred fortune to thy future Seeds ; 1 

And in thy Son for better fates decreed: | 1 

— all the Nations of the World be bleſt, 9 


* 


Thine Iſaac, offer'd by a Father's hand, © 
But ſpared by Mercy from the impending ſtroke, 
| Through lohg revolving time ſhall ſtand = 
A pictured emblem to thy choſen Seed 
Of- ſome Oblation, i in divine eſteem 

Of ſpotleſs innocence and worth ſupreme; * 
Which in the long predeſtined hour ſhall bleed, 
To looſe the Sons of Men from'error's yoke, 
To ſoothe the wrath of Heaven, tranſgreſſion cloſe, 
And pay the debt that human nature owes. 


For then ſhall God exec} no more 
Of lambs and kids the ſtreaming gore, 
That duly flain from day to day 11 
| The price'of human ranſom pay. 

Theſe rites to purer modes ſhall yield, 
And God as mercy's King reveal'd 
| Shall on mankind impoſe an eafier taſk, 
A milder treaty with his Children draw; 176 1% 
Shall on their ſouls inſcribe his holy law, 
And the pure ſervice of their Reaſon aſk, = 
That living ſacrifice, that beſt behoves * 
The Sons of God, and what he mot proves. 


The Worthies old of Name — TRE 
For trials well ſupported here N 
Removed to fill à nobler ſphere 

The meed to moral grace aſſign d, 


3 = SY 
Again at virtues s fecond dawn 
Shall fee the long involving gloom m * 

Of mental.darkneſs from the world withdizni;! 7 
While oer the face of earth, in vernal prime; 
That knaws no failure from the lapſe of ume, 
Another Eden pure ren to bloom. | 


'T he Band of Angels ever on the wing 

At Mercy s call, on human weal intent, + 

And till on errands of ſalvation bent, 

In mortal ears with glad accord ſhall ſing 

Of God's recover d love, of pardon ſeal'd, 
And peace divine to all the world reveal'd, 

And while they ſee the human race | 

Redeem'd for fin's ingloriousthrall, (rem 
And wake to moral freedom's morn, 3 

Shall give ſuch glory es che Sire of all 

For earth renew d in virtue's nohler grace, I 

As once Win paid, when, N ature firſt Was Log, © 


ABRAHAM 
So 3 counſels have reveabq of old, 
And long tradition ſtill records the ridings; | 
Nor do I doubt the golden oracle. >", ISR =D 
For a long line of ages God is pleaſed = * . 0 
To accept of ſuch oblations for atonement, 
Until the fulneſs of predeſtined time; 


ic fins of Men one great Oblation, 
More pure and 8 even than 2 op 
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